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opinion, that Milton's " most musical moat melancholy" 
bird was not a visiter of onrs, — and suspecting, besides, 
that my friends might have been deceived by some means, 
not improbably by the tricks of some waggish boy with 
a bird-call. 

I have been, however, set right on this point in a man- 
ner that^ will not speedily be effaced from my memory. 
Happening to be on the old Rathgar road on Saturday 
night, last, about twelve o'clock, near the spot where the 
picturesque ruin of the old castle stood a few years ago, 
I paused to gaz?. on the beautiful scenery. The night was 
one of the most lovely description. The moon, at the 
full, had her brilliancy softened, but in a scarcely per- 
ceptible degree, by the descending vapours which had al- 
ready begun to form a fleecy cloud that seemed to sleej) 
•upon the meadows. Some trees, not very distant, but 
strongly in shadow, contrasted iinely with the range of the 
Dublin mountains, which, bounding the view, lay stretch- 
ed along in tender light, distinct in outline through the 
moon-lit rays ; yet so faint, so thin, that they looked more 
like things of air than earth. Not ti breath disturbed 
the perfect calm, — all nature seemed chained in silence, — 
when suddenly my ears were filled with a most delicious 
lush of musical sounds that startled me from my vision, 
banishing the enchantment of one sense, as it were, that I 
might be spell-bound by that o^ auotherl For nearly a 
minute I listened with surprise and delight to a contina<Ml 
^fitrain of warbling, that combined the sweetness of the 
iS&^J-^iVxC;^^^^^^^^ inflections of the lark, the canary, 
and tne linnet. It cJS^^ ^''^ '' /.^^' «f^?"^^? ^"*^ ^^'^'' 1*^- 
commenced as before, mxal^. ?J'l'^l''''^^JP^ ^^l^''^^ ^^'^'^^^ 
of an hour that I remained, nfiti:";^^^"^^: ^t« cjcertioup,, 
sometimes for nearly half a minutc,-.«f>»"<^*^»"^e8 lor a 
shorter ;period. At intervals during tlU.s*J"gu^*<^"jer 
bird, at a good distance, answered it with a f^"tr^ortH^4^&r-*- 
of rather indifferent quality. I could nor ascertahi how 
far off or where this second bird was ; but the hrst seem- 
ed to be about forty pace's from me in a thick hedge on 
the road side. Perhaps my entleavours to eH(ict a more 
close acquaintance, frightened it away; for it becauio si- 
lent for a longer time than usual — I waited for some mi- 
nutes expecting to hear it again, but it hud ilcd, and I re- 
luctantly pursued my way. 

Whether this was the nightingale or not, I am unable 
to decide, never having heard the bird ; but I am dispos- 
ed to think it was not. I uKJutioued this circunistuuce to 
a friend who liad once the good fortune to In.'ur the niglit- 
ingale*s song in perfection in the vicinity of Jirirttol. Hti 
told me, that a rtiw years ago, in the \n"0()<1 at Lnggehiw, 
county of Wicklow, he heard, with great surprise, a night 
song similar to what I have here tlescriboii ; but did not 
thinJc it was the nightingale, lie speaks of the tontt of the 
latter as exceeding in richness and fnbn\ss v.yr.a the tone 
of the blackbird ; but our Niglit Singer's note — although 
most exquisitely sweet — is of a much more Blender cpiality 
of tone,^ 

But if not the nightingale, what can it bo V Tlii! 
7iight warblevy or whitc-throaied nightin^falc visit,3 Kngland 
at the same time with its more celebrated muueauke ; but 
it is said to inhMiscdgi/ places, whereas tlie situations cho- 
sen by our Night Singer are precisely sinular to that ol' 
the nightingale. Here is a Question for some of our or- 
nithologists. I hope some or them wiio have tlic inclina- 
tion, and time to spare, will look into it rn^d favor us with 
the result. 

7tk Mmj, 1S03. a OIL 



DA.NIEL THE OUTLAW. 

TO THK KDITCm OW THU lUiUlLIN TaNNV JOUftNXt, 

In the *' Legond of the Midvrifo," which appoarotl in tha 
34tli Numhar of the Dublin Funny Journal, I bawtvn aUuttiun 

made to the " Oak-crownud clilf of Daniel tlio Outlaw." 

It speedily re-cullod to my moniory, the byo-gono days when 
that cliff and its BurrouuJin««: hillrt k\x\.^ streams wore the 
scones of my early youth ; wJu'u at tluj *« uoisy maasiou" of 
Phil SulKvun, \\wr tUo bunk of the silvtu- Aviglin, I reeoiv- 
€(1 ray first idoas of clnvulry and romauoc from the jjuruyul of 
the *< Seven Championtf of ChridLundom," — of gallunt ontor- 
prise and warlike stratagem, from thu " Irish" Ko^ijuc's and 
Bapparees'*«-aad niy early fostered and long-matured Jialrod 



of tyranny, from the « Genuine History of Ireland.' 
volumes would be now disref^tinUul ; but can the c( 
judgment atone for pleasures enjoyed in the warmth t 
ful fancy? I have been delif^hted to lie for hours 
in the Outlaw's retreat of the cliil^— to regard in 
mood, the compartments of the rock which tradition 
signed to his solitary lire, hia sword and gun, — to co 
the days when the decayed oaks of tlie steep cliff c 
umbrag'eous protection round the rock of his repose 
his shrill silver whistle roused his faithful bund to tin 
their chief ; hero I rohearficd all tlnit tradition has p 
of his matchless prowess and ** hair-breadth escapes," 
sketch liis story — The recollection of the time when 
of truth first struck my ear, still affords me a mel 
pleasure. Days of my youth, why have you given ; 
years which have stamped the premature wrinkle 
brow ? But you shall ever lie in the wiiste of my n 
refriishing- as the green neighbourhood of the wells r 
sands of the desurt to the weary eye of the Afrit 
veller. 

The story of Daniel O'Kccfe, surnnmed the outlaw* 
volved in much obscurity. He was, it seems, a follow* 
that O'Koofe, who, nliea driven by the Roches frorj 
moy, obtained large poHsessions in these western diatriJ 
that having accidentally sluiu M'I>on<)ugh, the chion 
Dnhallow, he waa forced to betake hirnHoJf to thotie ni/t 
fastnobsos to nhun tlie vengeance of i\l*I)()nough'.s j|K 
clan. At length Jujving UHHocjatod with him a banJl < 
ing spirits, he gave proof <jf his niih'sian hatred of tlm* 
inva(ior, in bold and despeiato outragcH on the jxtKs/esa: 
tlu) intruders on the native right of the (iaeh — 1/Iis 
enterj)rise8 and extraordinary osi'aj)eH from itue frt 
parties of solditira sent in pursuit of hint, a>6d the j: 
tion he afforded the wiMik and defen{'e|((ms, are y( 
theme of many an Irish uong. The tni>tiaw iiin^ueli' 
polished scholar and poot ; and fratrj^tltmt* of his verrt 
'siiiA'W. tv nj on ^^ihe mc^.aj^ejL'IrfSvt'Wtini of tlie glenp. 

Tlio commoirinodo of depredation pruetiMcd by ihii 
hooter was to carry off OroagliM, or whole herdB of 
from the enemy until a sufficient uww wnn went for the 
lease. The deiij) gh^nn burnnnnliug hi» retreat in tht 
flcreoned the booty, taken in hir« predatory excursionw, 
the olosuHt searfih ; l)nt tln^ cave of (it»rtn>ove, by the 
Bhickwuter, about fourleen ndlen fnun Ki«kume, wu 
most UH\ud place of rtwnrt, because it* vicinity t(» M« 
then the groat thovtnjghfare between thc^ north and s 
and its inunodiate proximity to tht» luudu of the stra 
rendered it an <?xcellent centre of ojujralion. Likowiaej 
retreat could uffiird full Beeurity uguuiwt all utUwk». 
side of a liuge cliff that fuarfully ovcrhtuign Iti bane, g 
the ojiening vX the cave; the river which inn* »lnre rcc 
from the rock, then rolled it» wild water* along itw bu* 
From the wuter'H edge n i'tfW rude %\t\\% cut in the liniei 
rock, led into the cave, b\it from uv«ry Oliver «ido it 
wholly inHcceiyible. The reader will form an idea of the 
portaufo of thi» retreat, us it could be approached only 
bout or by swimming j and the cuve, n« tradition relutisu, 
tends for many a mile boueuth St. Hilury'«* hills. 

Daniel the outlaw hud n female comiwnion to 9often 
luuTorM of tluH dark dwelling and share bin life of depreda 
ami danger — la>r junno was Margaret Kelly. She is stit 
Imve been extremely i)enutiful, and 0*Keefe loved her n 
u long and faithful affection j but Iho temptation of a h 
reward offered I'or his licad, induced her to betray him. 
wattHlu* who gt^nerully j)rticured him proviHiouH from 
neighbouring town <ir Mallow; \\\\^ **he ahvuyH croHsed 
river h) a boat whieli \yu» kej)t concealed in tlie cave, i 
ugre(*il tuu* day with the conunatuling oUicer at MalloW 
betray (^'Keofe into hia lumdH. A few scddierw were tc 
titulionod convenient to th« hindiug-]duce on the Ojipo. 
bunk, utul when the outlaw, ou the next Oceanian^ had e 
veyed lii« perfidious niCMHengerin the light hUiff over the rl 
in her way to town, the sohtiers were to tthoothini fnmi tt 
place of eoncanlniont on liin return to the cave. ^ Fori 
aervico aho received an acknowledgement entitling her 
the reward on the <mtlaw'ii death or apprehension. Af 
concluding this liorrid conipiu;t, who returned to the crt 
when O'Keftfe, in » monu^nt of deft dnUiancet gently put 
hand into her bosom, and was horror ulrickun to lind | 
parchmeut thut conrirmed to the beloved of \m heart i 
])rice of his blood, utnl urgud to mudneai* ttt lier detestal 
perfidy, ho plunged hi« skoiu intw her bouom, uud she expi« 
with u siujilu groan. 

Thia celebrated freebooter woa endued with great »wi! 
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neM. la one of hit ■ontheni eicvniont, beinf deUched 
from his band and alone, be fell in with a party of bone 
troopa, and vaa pursued for many mile*. He ran towards 
Oortroore cave, and the troopers prevsing close upon him as 
be reached the fearful cliff* that oTerhan;? the broad Black- 
water, he bounded at a spring from a rock to the opposite 
bank ; his punuers durst not follow him. A woman who 
witoeased this extraordinary feat, exclaimed, in the Irish 
tOBfua, — ** How great is thy leap, O ! man of wonder ;** and 
he quaintly replied — ** It u trifling, compared with the 
length of the run." 

Being seized with a riolent fever in a wild district to the 
west of MiJI-street, he was betrayed by his nurse-tender — 
O'Keefe wmm yet unable to quit his bed, when the hovel to 
which he was confined was surrounded by armed men ; — he 
was wrapped in his blanket and laid upon a cart, to which he 
was fastened down by »trong ropes. The soldiers concluded 
he was dying, and were the lea* watchful of their prisioner. — 
Ui>oa reaching Mallow he cut the cords that held him down 
with the sword which lay close at his side during his illneea 
and which the soldiers bad not perceived as they bore him 
from the bed. His sudden rush from the cart and the bright 
flashing of his steel, filled them with astonishment ; and in 
the moment of their irresolution and dismay he efliected his 
escape. 



At leugth the hour that was to tennlnat* the career 
of this extraordinary man approached. A person in whom 
be reposed great trust, unaiile to resbt the rewards offered 
for his apprehension, invited O'Keefe to partake of his bos- 
pitality, that he might betray his guest This man communi- 
cated his intention to his wife, who used every means of per- 
suasion to induce him to forego his base design, but in vain— 
and upon leaving home for the purpose of bringing a strong 
party to seixe O'Keefe, be bound her on oath to conceal the 
treachery from the confiding outlaw. In the course of some 
time, O'Keefe finding himself thirsty, desired to drink, and 
his hostess brought a draught of new-milk. Upon his ex- 
pressing a wish to have the draught warmed, she pointedly 
sHid — **Afai maUh leat a bhexth buan caith/uar ayus TtrrH."* 
The ambiguity of these words which equally mean '* to drink 
hot and cold," or **to drink and flee,** excited his attention : 
be ilung the bowl to the earth — drew his well-tried sword 
and rushed from the houie — but the red coats had that mo- 
ment arrived, and a well-aimed bullet cut short bis speed and 
his life. W. 

• This proverb b amongst tho«e given in our ^th Number, 
accompanied by a note, which tells the story somewhat dif- 
ferently from our correspondent W. 



THE ABBEY OF HOLY-CROSS, COUNTY OF TIPPERARY. 



The cdebrated Abbey of Holy 
Croat, has been introduced to 
the readers' notice in our 4 id 
number, in which we have given 
a view of the beautiful tomb there, 
which is supposed to be that of 
iu founder. We now proceed 
to lay before our readers a more 
detailed account of itj history. 

This magnificent ruin, which is 
generally considered as one of the 
finest remains of the pointed style 
of architecture in Ireland, is situ- 
ated on the river Suir, about two 
mile* lielow Thurles. It was ori- 
ginally founded in the year 1 182, 
for Cistercian monks, by Donald 
O'Brien, King of Limerick, and 
not by his son, Donogh Cair- 
breach, as stated bv Anhdall, 
Ledwich, Gough, aii(f other coiii- 
{Mlers, as may be seen from the 
foundation charter, which still ex- 
ists, and is given at lenu'th in the 
Monasticon An;;licaiiuiu, begin- 
ning thus : ** Donald, by the grace 
of God, King of Limerick, to all 
KingM, DukeH, Earls. Barons, 
Knights, and Christians of what- 
soever degree th roughest Ireland, 
Deriietual greeting in Christ." 
This Charter is si^ed by Chris- 
tian, Bishop of Lismore, Legate 
of the Holy See, in Ireland ; M. 
Archbishop of Cashel, and B. 
Bishop of Limerick. Acconling 
to Mr. O'Halloran, in his *< In- 
troduction to the History and 
Antiquities of Ireland," the abl>ey 
was erected in honor of a piece 
of the t rue cross, ^ hich Pope Pas- 
cal II., about the year 1 1 10, «cnt 
as a present to Mm tough, mo- 
njrch of Ireland, and which was 
covered with gold and set with 
iirecious stimc^. For this fact, 
liowever, no hiittorical evidence 
has as yet been adducetl ; but it is not improbable thut a 
prcMtnt of this kind i^as made to on«* of the Muni»ter 
Kings by the Papal See, as ^e have notic4*s in our annals 
of the •amc j)cri<>d, of presents to tome of the other Pro- 
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vincial Kings of Irtlaud, of liupposed pieces of the cross ; 
and it is certain that a relic of ihis description has been 
preserved with reverence in this abbey from a \cry remote 
period, and exists even to this day. On this account, as 



